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Acorizen T10N x of 4 HYMN 


od 


6 1 HYMN is; 
3M For SERIOVSNESS. 


T. God of Wee Majeſty, 8 
To Thee againſt Myſelf to Thee 
A Worm of Earth I cry, 
An half-awaken'd Child of Man, 
An Heir of endleſs Bliſs or Pain , 
A Sinner born to die. 


Lo ! on a narrow Neck of Land, 

Twixt two unbounded Seas I ſland, 
Secure, inſenſible: | 

gy Point of Life, a Moment's "ITY 

© Removes me to that 28 Place, 5 
Or ſhuts me up in Heil, 


0 God, mine inmoſt Soul „ 1 
A0 deeply on my thoughtful Heart 
Eternal Things imprels 8 
Give me to feel their ſolemn Weight, 
And tremble on the Brink of Fate, 

And wake to Righteouſneſs. 


4 Before me place in dread Array ads 1 ot || 
1 he Pomp of that tremend'ous Day 
When Thou with Clouds walz eme. 
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his the Nations at thy Bar: 
Tojþ ell me, Lord, ſhall I be there 
0 meet a joyſul Doom ? 


5 Be this my one great Bulines here, 
With ſerious In duſtry and Fear, 
. My future Bliſs t'inſure, 
| Thine utmoſt Counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all Thy righteous Will, 
And to the End endure. 


6 Then, Saviour, then my Soul receive „ 
Tranſported from the Vale to live 
And reign with Thee above, 
Where Faith is ſweetly loſt in Sight, 
And Hope in full ſupreme Delight, 
An Ae e . : 


_ . 
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HYMN II. 
A A FAT HER 


1 ORD, I know not how to Pay 


Hel mine In firmity, 
Tell me, N what to ſay, 
And I will ſpeak to Thee, 
Wretched, poor, and helpleſs 1 
Would fain be taken to thy Bieaſt ; 
AnUA FATE RA, hear me cry, 
And lull my Soul 70 Reſt. 


Eer I utter my Complaint 
My Wants to Thee are known; 
Need [ tell Thee that I want 
The Spirit of Thy So? 
Still, alaſs! for this I figh, 
Forlorn, forſaken and diſtreſt; 
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„ let me from this Moment give 


14 22 


3 Once I knew Thee roconeil* d, 
And ſaw Thy ſmiling Face, 


EY Loving asa little Child, 


Iz liſp'd my Farnzs's Praiſe : £ 
Now I cannot find Thee nigh, _ 

By Clouds of Sin and Grief oppreſt: 5. 0 
ABBA Fartnin, EC. = 


4 Ever hoping againſt Hope, 55 
I ſtruggle to believe: 
Till Thy Mercy liſt me up, 
Contentedly I grieve; _ 
Weeping at Thy Feet I lie 
That I have 10 0 my Gor diſpleas'd - 
Ara FATHER, G. 


: 5 Tho' Thou ſeem to caſt me out, ha 


And leave me ftill to mourn, 
Vet Thou wilt (I dare not doubt) - 
Thou wilt at laſt return; _ 
- Thou canſt not Thyſelf deny, 


Of Thee I ſhall be re: poſſaſt: 
ABA FATHER, c. 


6 To chaſtiſe me for my pride 
IL Thou hideft now Thy Face: 
When my Will is crucified , 
I-ſhall regain Th y Grace ; 5 
Pain ſhall at Thy Preſence fly, 
Again I ſhall in Thee be bleſt : 
ABBA FaTHER, CG. 


My fond Complainings o'er 2 
Unto Thee the Matter leave, : 
Aud teach my Cop no more; 35 

, | When 


— 


Ty) 


W. heir and as Thou wilt comply, p ; 1 
But grant, O grapt me my Requeſt : ",. 


ABA FATHER, &c. 4 | 
15 Ferſect what Thou haſt begun, 5 . 
| And love me to the End, | 94 
Lend, becauſe I am Thy San, "0 1 
To me Thy Spirit ſend; _ "nf 
00 Thy Promiſe I rely, ©. 5, 
Thy Manner and Thy Time i is den e Ti 
Avuza, . Ge. PO os oe 4 {1 
HYMN III. 44 
Dior New Tear's Day. — 
1 FF*HE Lord of Earth and Sk. 11 
I be Cop of Ages prai l 
Who reigns enthron'd on pow a | 
Ancient of endleſs Days, 4 E ' 
Who lengthens out our Trial here, 1 
And ſpares us yet another Lear. 14 
2 Barren and wither'd Trees 5 IN 
FO We cumber'd long the Ground, — 1 
No Fruit of Holineſs | —— | 
On dur dead Souls was found ; 11 
vet doth he us in Mercy . "all | 
Another and another Year. — Wo 
3 When Juſtice bar'd the Sword „ = 
To cut the Fig Tree down, * +2" "04 
The Picy of our Lorle 2 1 
Trried, let it ſtill alone! 780 
| The Father mild inclines his Ear, - 
And ſpares us yet another Year. | 


+ Jugs, Thy ſpeaking Blood ff 
From Gop obtain d the Grace, WI & 
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0 6 * 
Who therefore hath beltow d 
N On us a longer Space, 
Thou did'ſ in our Behalf appear, 
And lo! we ſee another Lear. 


5 5 Then dig about our Root, 


Turn up our Fallow Ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great Praiſe abound, 
O let us all thy Pralle declare, 
And Fruit unto Perfection bear. 


e TV. 


TY Gov I am thine, | 
What a Comforr divine, 8 
What a Bleſſing to know that my Ixs vs is mine 1 


2 In the Heavenly Lamb 


Thrice happy Iam ; 


NN Heart it doth Dance to the Sound of buy Name. 


3 True Pleaſures abound 
In the rapturous Sound; 


And whoever bath found it bach Paradiſe found. 


My Jzsvs to know, 
And feel his Blood flow, 
"Tis Life everlaſting, tis Heaven below. 5 


Yet onward I haſte 
To the Heavenly Feaft ; 


4 That, that is the Fulneſs ; but this] is the Taſte. 
6 And this I ſhall prove, 


Lill with Joy I remove 
. To the Heaven ol Heavens of asus. 5 Love. TS 
B Y M Nl 
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Al W eakneſs Jam, 


h But Strength and Salvation are found i in thy Name. - 


2 [ come for the Grace, 5 


Thy Father did place 


On Thee for myſelt, and for al the loſt Race. 


3 he near to defend, 
Continue my Friend ; 


0 I know Thou haſt lov'd me ; ; but love to the End. 
4 Our dafe guard Thou art, 


* Ang ſhou'dſt Thou depart, 


1 periſh, deftroy'd by my own evil Heart. 


But I truſt Thqu wilt ſtay 3 Ms 
Till I ſee the glad Day, Caway. 


5 When Thy Blood ſhall have waſh? d all my . EO. 8 : 


6 TI have Faith in my Blood, RES: 
It hath brought me to (ap. WR - 


And Lin Thine Image ſhall ſoon be renew d. 


7 I ſhall throughly be clear, >; 5 N 


And all holy” within 3 © 
'Thire Image can harbour no Relicks 4 id 8 2 


8 Of Pardon poſſeſt, 


5 9 The beſt 1 ſhall prove, _. 3 
oh When perfect in Love, 24 oY 


Let can I not reſt 
In the firſt Gift but earneſtly covet the beſt, 5 


1 ler de Thee on Earth as the i Angels above. PMN | 
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And NAY before Gon, eil 1 fy to the Skies, 


2 Unworthy to be call'd Thy Son, 


76 TY ) 
This, chis is 2 50 Prize, 
To Perfection I riſe 


55 — 
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HYMN VI, 


1 Taman, I in Thy Stren gth ariſe, ; 
From my dead oleep of Sin, 
And litt with Shame my guilty Eyes, „ 
And groan to be made clean. 


Yet a good Hope I feel, 
Thou never wilt Thyſelf diſown, „ 
Thou art my Father ſtill. 


3 The Father of my dying Logy, 

And therefore mine Thou art, 

Thy Powels are in IE sus ſt: rr d, 
And full of Love Thy Heart. 


4 That Fulneſs of Thy pitying Love RE, 
To me in CHRIST reveal, 
Again my Unbelief remove, 
Again my Pardon ſeal. 


5 The Word of reconcilin g Grace 
„ long to feel applied: 
O let me ſee Thy {miling Face, „ 
And know Thee pacified. 


6 Thy Prodigal in CHRIS rece ve, ; 
The torteiture reſtore, 
Forgive. tor Ixsus Sake f rgive, 
And big me din no more, 


HYMN 


* * * mY on 9 2 


T ol „ 45 
2 HYMN vi. : | 
x ESU, go not far from me, 133 
For S is hard at Hand, 


_ T have none to help but Thee, 
Fnable me to ſtand, 
Hear out of the Deep my Cry, 
And Lelp me now as heretofore 
| Save me, lave me, or I die, 
I fall to riſe no more. 


| Gon of my Sal vation, hear, 
In this my Time of Need ; 
See the Day of Pattle near, 


And skreen my naked Head ; 
Send me Succour from on high, 


2 


Save me, Sc. 


3 Thou haſt oft my Refuge been, 
And Thou art ſtill the ſame; 
Snarch me from the Jaws of Gin, 
O quench the violent Flame; # 
Bring Thy great Salvation nigh, 


Stir up Tkine interpoſing Power; 
Save me, E C. 


Tor all Mankind is laid; 

Let it now on me be ſhewn, 

he Thou my preſent Aid, 
O come quickly, and ſtand by 


My Soul thou;rhout the try ing Hour ; 5 


dave me, So. 


and hide me ol the Storm is o er , ; 


4 Help on Thee, Thou mighty One, 
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| „ 8 Help me now, but let me n 

17 wal My Want of Help conſeſs, 

33 Hang upon my Aim and feel 
My utter Helpleſſneſs, 
1 On this be all my Cry, 
q Till Thou my ruin'd Soul reſtore ; 5 


dave me, ſave me, or die 5 

þ 8 fall to rile EY A ͤ 
i | 1 v M N vin. 

f For 4 Tender CONSCIENCE. 


I A night Gon of Truth and Love, 
In me Thy Power exert, 

The Mountain from my Soul remove, 
The Hardnefs of my Heart: 

My moſt obdurate Heart ſubdue,” 
In Honour of Thy Son, 

And now the gracious: Wonder ſhew, 
And take away the Stone. 


2 I Want a Principle within, 
Ot jealous, godly tear, 
A ſenſibility of Sin : 
A Pain to fcel it near: 
I want the firſt Approach to feel. 
Of Pride or fond Defire, _ 
To catch the Wand'rings of my Will, 
And quench the kindling e. 


3 From Thee that I no more may par 
No more Thy Goodneſs grieve, 
The filial Awe, the fleſhly Hart, 
Abe tender Conſcience give; 


5 
of 


} 


" Quick as the Apple of': an 1 


O Gop my Conſcience make; 
Awake my Soul when Sin is nigh, 
And keep it ſtill awake. 


4 If to the Right or Left I ſtray, 
That Moment, LoxD reprove, 
And let me weep my Liſe away, 
or having griev'd Thy Love: 
Give me to feel an idle Thought 

As actual Wickedneſs, 
And mourn for the minuteſt Fault 
In exquiſite Diſtreſs, 


3 5 0 may the leaſt Omiſſion pain 
My well - inſtructed * 
And drive me to the Blood again, 
Which makes the wounded whole: 
Mere of this tender Spirit, more 
Of this Affliction ſend, N 
And ſpread the moral Senſe an o'er, 
Till Pain v ch Life hall end. 


"HYMN IX 
Come, for all Things are now ready. 


INNERS obey the Goſpel-Word, 
8 claſte to the Supper of my Load 3 
Be wile to know your gracious Pay „ 


All Things are ready; ; Come away. 


2 Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiſs his late returning Son ; 
Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, 


And [preads for you his bleeding Hands, 3 
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3 133 the Spirit of his Love, 
* ow the Stony to remove, 


y, and witneſs with the Blood, 
And waſh and ſeal the Sons of GOP. 


4 Ready for you the Angels wait, 
To triumph in your bleſt Eſtate ; ; 


Tuning their Harps they long to praiſe 
The Wonders of redeeming Gee 


5 The Farnzr, SON, and Hol GnosT 
Is ready with their (hining Hoſt, 
All Heaven is eh to relound 


6 Caine then y- Sen to your Lox, ; 
In CnnisT to Pa: adile reſtor'd ; 
His proffer'd Benefits embrace, 
The Plentitude of Goſpel Grace : : 


7 A Pardon written with his Blood, 
The Favour ard the Peace of Gop T2 
The leeing Eye, the feeling Senſe 5 
The myſtic Joys of Penitence ; ; 


8 The godly Grief, the plealng Smart, 
'T he Meltings ofa broken Heart: 
The Tears that tell your Sins forgiven "I 
The Sighs that waft your Soul to Heaven. 


9 The guiltleſs Shame, the ſv.cet Diſtreſs, 


Tix Len Tenderneſs, 
The Faun meek clumility, 


The Wonder, Why luch Love to me!“ 


10 o Thy vero helming Power "f ſaving Grace, 
ge Sight that veils the Se phs lace, 


4 Th r peechil ſo Awe 5 dares not move, 


And; all fe ſilent Heaven ot Love! 
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1 
& OME all whoe'er have ſet 
' Your Faces Sion- ward, 


Ih sus let us ll-walkon, 1c t 


And praiſe our common Loxv, „ 
In Jzsvs let us ſtill walk on, 
Till all appear before his Throne. 


2 Nearer and nearer till 
We to our Country come, 
To that celeſtial Hill, 
: The weary Pilgrim? 8 Home, 
The new Jeruſaſem above, 
The Seat of everlaſting Love. 


"I" The ranſom'd Sons of Gov, 85 
All earthly Things we (corn, 
-And to our high Abode, 

With Songs of Praiſe return Bo: 


"Hala Strength to Strength wie ſtill proceed | 


With Crowns of Joy uppn our Hea 


4 The Peace and Joy of Faith 
* Weevery Moment feel, | 
| Redeem'd' from Sin and Wrath, 
| And Death, and Earth and Hen, 
We to our Father's Houſe repair, 
8 To meet our elder Brother there. 


Our Brother, Saviour, Head, 
Our All in All is he, wy 


And in his Steps who tread, —  »- 


We lcon his Face ſhall fe. - Wo 
; Shall ſee him with our glorious Friends, 
And then in Heaven our Journey ends. 
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8 "HYMN XL = 
1 H] tell me Loxy, for whom I pine, ; 

: Bo + An; And mourn. in deep Diſtreſs, be 
Hao long ſhall this weak Heart incline 
3.8 To it's own Wickedneſs? _ 

How long ſhall I my Nature ſear, 

Yet what I loath defire, 

And meltat the Temptation near, 
As Wax before the Fire? 
2 Thou know ꝰ ſt the undiſembled Pain, * 
Ĩ be real Grief I feel, 
1 While dark and trembling I remain 
© he As on the Verge of Hell. 
1 groan to fee] my Heart relent, 
1 By Sin almoſt ſubdu'd. 
f i# Tp And bluſh to find I could conſent 
FOG To grieve my gracious Goy. 
1 3 M gracious Gon, how ſhall I ſhun 
*. 125 Enemy within 2 
1 3 Out of myſelf I cannot run, ia 
|. % - To 'ſcape my Boſom Sin: 3 


4 fear in ſome unguarded Hour 

1. Left] it my Soul betray, | 
8 3 And give me up to Satan's Pow er ; 
i it wu An unreſiſting Prey. 


| 0 0 that Thou wouldſ ſtretch out Thune Hand ; 

q 13 VBy this weak, ſinking Soul, 

pes. 10 every cloſe Temptation ſtand, 

KA nd all my Luſts controul. _ 

5 ES” "The Strength of faviag Grace above 
. 1 57 Nature's Streogrh exert, $2 


Thou 


N 
Thou Cop ofall victorious Love, 5 
Thou greater than my Heart. 


5 O that Thou wouldſt root out the Thorn, | 
Deſtroy the Enmity, 

Set me a Time for Thy return, 
And then remember me. 
Contract, or lengthen out my Years, 
N till they all are paſt, 

Preſerve me from my Sins and Fears, 
2 fully [- eat laſt, 


HYMN XII. 


ELp, Loxp, to whom for Help I fly, 
I And till my tempted Soul ſtand ab. 
'Y 4 hroughou, t this evil Day; 
The facred Watchfulness! impart, 
And keep the Iſſues of my Heart, 

And ſtir me up to pray. 


2 My Soul with Thy whole Armour arm, >. 
In each Approach of Sin alarm, 
And ſhe the Danger near. 
Surround, ſuſtain, and ſtrengthen me, 
And fill with godly Jealouly >: 
And lanctilying Fear: <*-: 


3 Whene' er my feeble Hands hang down, 
O let me ſee Thy gathering ron n. 
And feel thy warning Fye, OMe 
And ftarting cry from Ruin's Braak, 2 
Dave raked or I yield, [ fink, LEY 
0 


4 If near the Pit I raſhly fray, 
Before I xvholly fall away, 
Tae keen Cen Gare ; 


aveme or 1 %s”... 


. * — 


. x Recall me with that p pityivg Look, P 
That kind u ma por; Glance, which broke 


Unfaſthfu Peter's Heart. 


& In me Thine utmoſt Mercy ſhew, 
And make me as Thyſelf below, 
Unblameable in Grace,  * . 
Ready repar d, and fitted here 
By perfect Holineſs tappear 
* ae 1 8 Face. 


od 


HYM N XII. 5 


WOME let us ariſe, 
And aim at our Prize, 


The Hope of our Calling on this Side yy Skies 


> By Works let us ſhew 
7 That Ixsus we know, 


"nat ſteadily on to Perfection we g0. 


£8 But may we not ftrive * 


Yet never arive 
10 be Saints; or to live without Sin, while alive 


No, no, never ſear, 
If we look for him here, 


32 bu our uttermoſt Saviour in us ſhall appear. 


. Me dare not believe e 
That Gop can deceive, ute 
And never intend what he promis'd to give. 


N He bath ſaid, from all Sin 
Ye here ſhall be clean, 
| All-boly, IF Parts and and all eie wich. 
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T7 17 18 
"4 We reſt on his Word, ; > Lon 
We ſhall here be reſtor'd - 
I To his Image; the Servant ſhall be 28 his 1⁰ nn. ©, 
| 8 Our Faith is not vain, "a 
We are ſure to regain _, _ 
The Nature Divine of the Heavenly Man, = 
- | 9 hben let us not ſtop, 
But continue in Hope, 
| Rejoicing „till all in his Image v ake op ä 
1 His Purity ſhare, ES —_— . 
His Character bear, = 
And the Truth of his hallow! ng ; Promife declare. = 


Thus, let us ſtay, ; — — 
And wait for the Day „ 
15 When the Angels are ſent to condo us aWay« "= 
s. | 12 When with Joy we zemove _ _- wan 
Io our Brethren above, . „ 
a And fly up to heaven 1 in a Chariot of Love LR. + 


O n 


e Luxx xvili. 1. Auen ought 1 0 vr 3 
1 nor to faint, 5 


12 , ye Followers of the Loan, 1 
I sv's Service join 8 

oy * „„ I... 

Is sus gives the ſacred Word, FFT 

The Ordinance Divine RE N 

a Let us his Command obey, _ . 

| And ask, and have whate'er we want, . 

1 Pray we, every Moment Pray, — 

Aud never, never faint, | A 


45 . 2 1 Place no 550 er let us give 
WIlᷣͤQͥ q the ol Tempter's Will, 
Never more our Duties Rave. 
While Satan cries, Be ſtill! 
Stand we in the antient Way, FRED 
And here with Gop ourle]ves : acquaint, "wp 
Pray we, G. 5 
3 Be it wearineſs and Pain 
To flothful Fleſh and Blood, 
Let we will the Croſs ſuſtain, 05 
And bless the welcome Load, 
All our Griefs to Gop diſplay. 
_ And humbly pour out our Complain, 
Pray we, &c. 


4 Let us patiently ne "I 
And ſtill our Wants "Oy 3 
All the Promiſes are ſure 


1 1 * To preſevere in Prayer; 
* Till we lee the perfect Day, 
1 EZ And each wakes up a ſinleſs Saint, 


: Ty we Sc. 
8 F we on when all renew d, 
And perfected i in Love. 
Till we ſee the Saviour Gop, 

r from above, 
* his heavenly Charms ſurvey, 5 
Beyond what Angel- - Ninds can paint, 
Pray we &c. 
zi; 8 Pray we in the Realms of Liekt, 
N Till we behold his Face, 
N 4 Fach ſhall there be loſt in Sight, 
7 | _AndPrayer in endleſs Praiſe: 
| Bleſt thro" one eternal Day, EE 
88 © fall that Gop can . 5 There 


* 4% 
"Rs % 
3 — 


I There we need not, cannot pray, 


For Heaven is all we want. 


IJ 


„ 
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HYMN XV. 


great Shepherd of the Sheep, 


* for Help we fly ; 


lock in Safety keep, 


For O! the Wolf is nigh. 


1 2 He comes of heliſh Malice full, 


To ſcater, tear, and ſlay; _ 
He ſeizes every ſtraggling Soul, 
As his own lawful Prey. 


| 3 Us into thy Protection take, 
| And gather with thine Arm: 


| Unleſs the Fold we firſt forſake, 
The Wolf can never harm. 


4 We laugh to ſcorn his cruel Power, * 
While at our Shepherd's Side; 
The Sheep he never can devour, 


- Unleſs he firſt divide. 


. 5 0 do not ſuffer him to part 


The Souls that here agree; 


But make us of one Min 
er keep us one in Wie. 


ogether let us Fweetly live, ; 
1 let us die, 


And each. a ſtarry Crown receive 5 


And reign above the Sky. 


7 Keep us till then in perfect Peace, 
And call us each to prove, 
An endleis Age of Heavenly Bliß, 
| An — Age of Love. 2 


we Heart, 
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HB Let us then in Gup abide, 
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x IESU, Loa p we look to Thee, 
Let us in thy Name agree, 


dhe w Thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 


Bid our Jars for ever ceaſe. 


2 By thy reconciling Love 


Every Stumbling-Block remove, 
Each to Each unite, endear, | 
Come, and ſpread thy Banner here. 


7 3 Make us of one Heart and Mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 

9 Lowly, meek in Thought and Word, 
=. Altogether like aur Lon n. 

" 

Let us Each for C ther care, 
Fach his Brother s Burthen bear, 

T. o thy Church the Pattern give, 
She how true Believers live. 


|" 5 Free from Anger and from Pride, 


All the Depth of Love expreſs, 
All the Height of Holineſs. 


56 Let us then with Joy remove „ 
| To thy Family above, | 4 
On the Wings of Angels fly, 
She how true Believers die, 
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1 FRXOD of my Life, to Thee 


My chearful Soul I raiſe, 

x Goodneſs bad me be, 1 

And ſtill prolongs my Days : 2ͥͥ 1 

I ſee my natal Hour return, 1 1 
And bleſs the Dy. that T was born, 
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From whom alone my Birth, Se 
And all my Bleſſings came; $$ 
Creating and preſerving Grace, = | 
Let all that is within me praiſe,  @— — 


3 My Soul, and all it's Powers, 
1 Thine, wholly thine ſhall be, 
All, all my happy Hours 
I conſecrate to Thee; —ͤ̃ 
Whate'er I have, whate'er I am | 
Shall magnify my Maker's Name, 


4 Long as live beneath, e 
Jo Thee O let me live, 
To Thee my every Breath» 
In Thanks, and APs. give ; Is 
Me to thine Image now rettore, 
And I ſhall praiſe Thee evermore. 


5 Thy former Gift is vain, 


- Unleſs Thou lift me up, 
Begetting me again 


Unto a lively Hope 3 
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7 by 8 70 | — Ki my ' raptur'd Soul away. 


þ . Turn into Fleſh my Heart. 
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 D I's me y that Second Birth; 

And live the Life of Heaven on Earth; 

8 8 I wait thy Will to do 

4 As Angels do in Heaven, 

In Cannrsy a Creature New, 


_— Eternally forgiven ; 


=; wait thy 4 rfect Will to prove, 
When fanctified by ſinleſs Love. 
7 O might I ſoon attain 
My holy Calling's Prize! 
And grow, when born again, 


. And to thy Stature riſe ; 


From Strength to Strength, from Grace to Grace, N 


Till meet to ſee Thy glorious Face. 


8 Then, when the Work is done, 
The Work of Faith with Power, . 
Call home Thy favour'd Son 
wy Art Death's triumphant Hour, 
Like Meſes to Thyſelf convey, 


1 HYMN 1 
. * let me kiſs thy Name! 
E \ 0 All Sin alas! Thou know'ſt I an 
But Thou all Pity art; 
3 Turn unto Fleſh my Heart of Stone, 5 
Such Power belongs to Thee alone, 


2 A poor unloving Wretch to Thee, 4 
For 8 ainſt Myſelf I fle; 
Thou Fa, canſt remove 


"7 . Tube Hindratioes out of thy Way 3 


* ſoften my unyielding Cla 1 
| And mould; it into Love, : Od 
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